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"But you yourself do not trust Spenser," she re-
minded him.
"I do not," he admitted. "I trust no one in this
affair except yourself, and I advise you to adopt the
same attitude."
"I have to trust Mr. Granet/3 she said demurely,
"because I am engaged to marry him."
"Since when?" the lawyer demanded.
The colour rose slowly to her cheeks. She glanced
towards Granet, who nodded calmly.
"Tell him the truth, my dear Jane," he enjoined.
"Since yesterday."
"As you are the family solicitor, Mr. Clunder-
son," Granet said, "may I suggest that you apply
to the British Consul at Nice for my pedigree and
life history? He will probably flatter me but you
will lose any suspicions you may have as to my de-
signs upon the family estate/*
**I will see Colonel Dry den this afternoon," the
lawyer promised. **I was hoping you would suggest
something of the sort, Mr. Granet. I feel sure that
the information I shall receive will relieve me of a
portion of my responsibility. Now I am going to
step beyond the local t outlook. Your aunt, Miss
Jane, was my dear friend. I had an affectionate
regard for her. I have known her for many years,
I am worried and anxious about her. I feel more
than professional anxiety. I feel that having known
her late husband, having been her friend for forty
years, I cannot go back to my office and leave things
in this state, I should like, as well as giving the po-
lice every scrap of information we can, to employ